More rages of stories i 



EVER GET CAUGHT 
IN A BIRD-CAT-DOG 
FIGHT? THEN YOU'LL 
KNOW WHAT THE 
MARVEL FAMILY 
IS UP AGAINST 
AS THEY BATTLE 





A NUMBER of things happened in Middle- 
town that day and they all seemed to in- 
volve young Johnny Beevil. Perhaps the most 
exciting thing was that a lion escaped from the 

The newspapers and radio had a lot to say 
about the escaped lion and a lot of. folks got 
very scared. They stayed in their houses behind 
locked doors. As a matter of fact, the lion was 
a very old one, named Pete, who was con- 
sidered quite harmless by the circus people. 
But it's also a fact that you can never really 
be sure about a lion. 

Another thing that happened was that 
Johnny Beevil's father, Charles Beevil, phoned 
the sporting goods store and ordered a new 
bicycle for Johnny's birthday. "Be sure not to 
deliver it before next Thursday," Mr. Beevil 

"Yes, sir!" responded the clerk. "I'll write 
that down." And he wrote down: "Be sure to 
deliver it before next Thursday!" 

Johnny's mother, too, made an unusual pur- 
chase that day. As a collector of antiques, she 
was enchanted with an ancient brass lamp she 
found in an antique shoppe. She bought it, even 
though she thought the price of fifty dollars 
was a bit high. 

Mrs. Beevil had just enough time to bring 
the lamp home and place it on the kitchen table 
along with her grocery purchases before she 
had to rush off again to the afternoon meeting 
and lecture of the City Women's Club. Johnny 
Beevil got home from school a little later than 
the usual time because he had walked more 
slowly because he was in no hurry to show 
his report card. His marks were not as high 
as they had been on the previous one, and he 
knew his parents would ask some very pointed 
questions about that. 



Johnny wasn't stupid. He had merely had 
his mind mostly on something other than his 
studies. That something was the new bike he 
wanted so badly. He kept wondering whether 
his father would get him one or whether his 
parents would keep on thinking he was too 
young for a two-wheeler. 

The boy opened the kitchen door very quiet- 
ly. When he saw all the signs that nobody was 
borne, he breathed a sigh of relief and turned 
to call to his chum who stood in the yard. 
"Come on in, Lee! We've got some cookies!" 

Lee, who had never refused a cookie in his 
life, came in quickly. Johnny went to the 
cookie jar and found it empty. "Don't worry 
about that," he told Lee. "Mom must've bought 
cookies. She never forgets." He moved to the 
packages on the table and started opening 

First thing he uncovered was the antique 
lamp. "Hey, look here!" he exclaimed. 

"What's that?" asked Lee. 

"It's a magic lamp!" yelled Johnny. "Like 
Aladdin had!" 

"Go 'way! Nobody believes in that stuff. ' 

"All right. I'm going to rub it and make a 
wish," said Johnny, rubbing as he repeated, 
"I wish I had a bicycle." 

Nothing happened. 

Lee said, "See, it's a fake." 

"Maybe that's too big a wish," Johnny re- 
plied, "I'll try for something smaller. I wish 
I had a circus ticket." 

Nothing occurred except that Lee's interest 
mounted. "Maybe you don't do it right," he 
observed. "You've got to know the magic 
words. Let me have a try." 

He grabbed the lamp, rubbed, and said, 
( Continued on inside back cover) 
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But this day rioi-es 

BRi&HT NEW PROMISE POR 
THE TEACHER OF 2QOLOSV.' 

AH, BUT TODAY WI'U. 3TUPY 
OUR LITTLE FEATHERED 
FRIENDS IN PBRSON AS 
THEY ANSWER THIS 
CALLifOU HEAR n"" 
SOUND, HOWEVER, Br 
THIS IS SUPERS* 
ABOVE THE HUMAN E 
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PhE WORLD'S MI&HTIGST 
>0Y DEMONSTRATES 

A CHEMIST RY LESSON.' 

/ NOTICE, STUPENTS! ANY ^ 
/ BASB, LIKE SODIUM CAR- _ 
I B0NATE OR COMMON- WASHING 1 
I SODA, COMBINES WITH AN J 
I ACID TO FORM A HARMLESS 
1 SALT.' THAT SAVES THE 
iFLOOR-ANP t/S - -THANKS 
Vto CAPTAIN MARVEL JR..' 




And also in the sym, as the WOOD- 
PECKERS CONTINUE THEIR WORK, BiLLV 
ftATSON MEETS TROUBLE, ' 




L?OR A THIRD 
TIME, MASIC 
LKSHTNINS THUN- 
DERS DOWN, 
CHANG INS 
BILLY INTO 
ANOTHER HEAD- 
LINE HERO--- 

CAPTAIN 




SWIPTLY UTILIZING SPARE ROPES IN THE <SVM, THE 
WOALD'S MIGHTIEST MAN ADPS TO HIS LUSTROUS 
LIST OF LIFE-SAVINS FEATS,' 



JilLL IMMEDIATE PAN<Sg.R OVER, 

the marvel family unites to 
okoanize the evacuation of 
the entire weakened builplnq,' 

woodpeckers \ but keep calm,' 
weakened it j kids.' remember 
all; every- Vyour fire drills; 

BODY OUT.' fplLE OUT IN ORDER- 
LY fashion; no 

NEED FOR PANIC; 
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HE NEXT DAY 
MARY & ATS ON 
THEIR TIME AT 



WITH NO SCHOOL , BILLY AND 
AND FREDDY FREEMAN SPEND 
STATION ttW/Z/ 



HERE IS HOW 
TO COOK THIS 
0ELICIOUS DISH 
MY HOUSEWIFE 

"STUDENTS," 



The three youngsters carry on 

Mi,?S TIN<S 'ASPIRATION ,AFTER 
1 ^ l S.l <S o2K. STERLING MORRIS* 
SILLY S BOSS AT STATION VYHfZ' 




$°SN,OVER WHI2-rt;THE AWAZINtSi 
VIPEOSCHOOL IS LAUNCHED.' 



I? AR AND WIDE, THE 
BOYS AND SIRL5 WITHOUT 
* SCHOOL ONCE MORE RE- 
\SUME CLASSES -AT HOME.' 




W N6RE HOMES ARE 
^JIVPiF TELEVISION, THE 
PROBLEM IS EASILY SOLVED.' 



RUN AL.ONS, DEAR! T HURRY UR 
WASN'T IT NICE J SUSAN ' 
OF JOHNNY TO \ZOOLOSY 

TO HIS TV? . 'ON— ALL 

■rrf ABOUT LIONS' 
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BUT STUDENTS, THE MARVEL FAMILY SAVE 
WE THE GREAT CLUE.' REMEMBER THE «EO 
P/P£« STORY? ALL I DID WAS ififlP 
THC t>06S AWAY-- WITH - 

my supersonic call: 




BUT IN SIVINS CREDIT LETS NOT FORSET 
THE WONDERFUL VIDEpZCHOOL RUN BY 
THESE THREE MODEST YOUNGSTERS 
BILLY AND MARY BATSON T T<^«-r 
AND FREDDY FREEMAN.' /> BOSHl WHAT 
THEY SHARE Pt/tt. J-^AN HONOR.' Tp 
MONOKS WITH THE fSealVEN J OOAj. 
MARVEL FAMILY IN ~SCf>E0IT WITH THE 
SOLVING OUR DILEMMA. JMARVfiL WMfty, 
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CHAPTER TWO- TilB PERIL tike PAPER PVRES 
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Strange Happenings 

(Continued from inside front cover) 

"Abracadabra! I wish I had a real, live' circus 

After a decent interval of several seconds, 
Johnny exclaimed, "I bet the magic wish can't 
get through the walls of the house to the good 
genie. We'd better go outdoors and try again!" 

They were barely out the door when Johnny, 
rubbing the lamp, said, "I wish I had a bicycle." 

A man was walking up the path from a de- 
livery truck parked at the curb. Johnny didn't 
see him until he said. "Your name Beevil, kid?" 

" Yessir," said Johnny. 

The man turned to his helper on the truck 
and called, "Okay, Mike! This is the place. 

And Mike unloaded a shiny new bicycle 
from the truck while Johnny's legs became 
rubbery and his fingers got so weak and sweaty 
he dropped the lamp. Johnny didn't faint, but 
he came mighty near it. 

Meanwhile, Lee picked up the lamp and 
looked at it with greater respect. When he 
could catch his breath enough to speak, he 
said, "Abracadabra. I wish I had a real, live 

He jumped a foot when he heard the roar. 
Old Pete, with his thick mane glinting golden 
in the sunshine, leaped over the hedge and 
started ambling toward Lee. For a second, the 
boy was paralyzed with surprise. Then he 
started running toward the lion, yelling, "Oh, 
boy! Here he is! My very own lion!" 

Pete was startled to have anyone running 
toward him. Everbody else had run away from 
him! He decided he'd better get out of the way 
of this running boy and he ambled into the 
garage. Lee quickly slammed the garage doors 
shut and put the bolt across. Then he leaned 
against the door and wiped the sweat off his 
face. 



The boys were exclaiming excitedly over 
the magic powers of the lamp and trying to 
decide what to wish for next when two animal 
keepers from the circus came running up. "Hey, 
have you boys seen anything of a lion?" 

Old Pete, roaring inside the garage, gave 
them their answer. Despite Lee's protests that 
the lion rightfully belonged to him, the men 
led old Pete away to a waiting truck cage. But 
the men did give the boys a couple of free 
passes to the circus, so that wish came true! 

Johnny's mother and father came home and 
made the boys quit playing with the expensive 

"But it's magic," protested Johnny. "I want- 
ed to Wish for a lot of things." 

"It's not magic," said Mr. Beevil. "It was 
only coincidence that those things all hap- 

"What does 'coincidence' mean, Dad?" 
asked Johnny, and right away he was sorry 
he had asked, -for, after explaining the word, 
his father added, "Seems to me they ought to 
teach you that in school. And by the way, isn't 
this the day for your report card?" 

Reluctantly, Johnny showed the card. 
"Hmmm," said Mr. Beevil. "Not too bad, but 
not good, either." 

"Well, it would've been better if I could 
have kept the lamp a little while," said the 
boy. "I was going to wish for all good marks." 

^npHERE IS a magic lamp that will take 
care of that," said Mr. Beevil. "Come 
along, son, and I'll show it to you." 

He led the boy to a desk and snapped on the 
desk light. "This is it." 

"That?" said Johnny. "You must be kidding, 
Dad. That's only an ordinary electric light!" 

"Uh-huh! But if you sit here by it and study 
hard, your marks will go up. The only magic 
way to acquire knowledge is by hard study!" 
THE END 



